to The two Noble Kinfmen, 

Pal, Tis in our power, 

(Vnlefle we fearetbat Apescati Tutor’s>)to 
Be Mafters of our manners : what needs I 
AfFed anothersgate,wbicb is not catching 
Where there is faith, or to be fond upon 
Anothers way of l’peech,when by mine owne 
I may be reafonably conceiv’d ; fav’d too. 

Speaking it truly ,• why am I bound 
By any generous bond to follow him 
Foil owes his Taylor, haply fo long until! 
Thefollovv’ditnakepurfuit ? orletmeknow. 

Why mine owne Barber isunbleft, with him 
My poore Chinne toojfor tis not Cizard iuft 
To fuch a Favorites glaife •; What Gannon is there 
That does command my Rapier from my hip 
To dangler in my hand, or to go tip toe 
Before the ftreete be foule ? Eitherl am 
The fore-horfe in $ie Teame,or I am none 
That draw i’ch fequent trace : rhefe poore Height fores, 
Neede not a plantin ; That which rips my bofome 
Almoft to’th heart’s, 

Arcite . OarVncle-fi^owu 

Pd, He, 

A moft unbounded Tyrant,whofe fucceffes 
Makes heaven unfeard,and viHany allured 
Beyond its power:thcre’snothing, almoft puts 
Faith in a feavour,and deifies alone 
Voluble chance,who quely attributes 
The faculties of other Fnftmments 
To his owne Nerves and adt; Commands men fer vice, 
And what they winne. jiff, boor and glory on; 

That fcares not to do harm *, good, dares nor ; Let 
The blood of mine that’s fibbe tohim/oeluckt 
From me with Leeches, Let them breake and fall 
Offme with that corruption. 

Arc. Cleere fpirited Cozen 
Lets leave his Court, that we may nothing Chare, 

Of his lowd infamy : for our mil ke, 


The Two Noble Kinfmen. M 

Will relifh of the paflure.and we muft 
Be vile, or difobedient, not biskinefmen 
In blood, unlcffe in quality. 

Pal. Nothing truer: , , ,r 

I thinke the Ecchees of his fhames have dea tc 
The earesof heav’nly luftice; widdows cryts • „ 

*««•«* *«• no,;f XS; 

Due audience of the Gods: Zaltuns » i 

Vd. The King cals for youjyet be leaden footed 
Till bis great rage be oft ImfPhebut when 
He broke bis whipftecke and exclaimcagainit 
The Horfts ofthe Sun,but whifpetd too 
The lowdenefleof his Fury. 

Td. Small windes {hake him , 

But whats the matter ^ . r />«,• 

Vd. jheftH5 ( who where he threates appals,) hath lent 

Deadly defyance to bim,and pronounces 
Ruine to Thebs.who is at hand to feale 
The premife of his wrath. 

Arc. Let him approach; 

But that we feare the Gods in him,he brings not 

A jot of terrour to us *, Yet what man 

Thit ds his owne w©rth( the cale is each of ours) 

When that his adiens dregd, with mindc affurd 
Tis bad he goes about. 

Pd. Leave that unreafond. 

Ourfervices Hand now for Thebs,tiot Creon , 

Yetto be neutrall to hiogwere difhonour ; 

Rebellious to oppofertherefore we muft 
With him fland to the mercy of our Fate, 

Who hath bounded our laft minute. 

Arc, So wetnuftj 

Ift fed this warres afooteforit fiiallbe- 
On faile of fome condition. 

Val. Tis in motion 

rht iotelligence of ftate came in the inftant 
With the defier, 
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